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of-the-Night with his ten heads and full of anger looked awful.
" Foolish girl! " he cried. " Know me as brother to the Lord-of-Wealth. If thou wilt not come willingly I take thee by force." And with that, seizing her by her hair and her middle, he raised her into the air despite her struggles. Then in an instant the magic car Purpaka appeared, and there she was wailing aloud on Ravana's lap as it sped like a bird through the clouds.
" O Rama ! Rama ! " she cried without ceasing ; but there was none to hear.
Now after a time, as they sped over a mighty mountain, she discerned, sleeping on a storm-struck tree on its top, the King-of-the-Eagles, Jatayus by name. So she called piteously:
" O Jatayus ! Thou art too old to deliver me from Ravana, but in mercy tell my husband what hath happened, and he will avenge me."
Now Jatayus was sixty thousand years old, but, awakening with Sita's cry, he felt the fire of youth flame afresh in his old veins and, with a hideous scream of rage, he at once attacked the ten-headed Ranger-of-the-Night. And great was the battle that ensued, Ravana fighting with sword and shield, bow and arrow; the Eagle King with his beak and talons. He tore the monster from his chariot, so that with Sita still on his lap, Ravana fell to earth. Leaving her there for the moment, the demon rose high in the air again and recommenced the combat. And the mighty Jatayus swooped on his ten necks and tore them with beak and talons, while his wide wings beat at his body. But Jatayus was old, he wearied, and though he tore off Ratvana's ten arms they grew again in a moment; so at last, overpowered,

